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maKcloy, lawyer, rocs toTittsbunr with the fortfoU notes In theBronBon cuso to sot tho deposition ofailmore, uonairo. innv rn

ticket. Ho cIvch her lownr 11 nml rn.
tains lower 10. Ho Unas a drunken manIn lower 10 nml rotlics In lower

. o uwuKcna in lower 7 and
inus nis clonics and bapr mlnslriK. The
..." ."' i."." lu. !B 10"na murucred. Cir-

cumstantial evidence points to bothlllakcloy nml (to man who stolo lifeclothes, Tho train la wrecked and Blnko- -
11 rCBCUcd from a hurnlnt'. car by 11,... uiuvj xim iirm ih uroxen. Tlio clrlTroves to bo Alison West, his partner'ssweetheart. Blakclay returns homo andnnus no is under surveillance. Moving

tho wreck reveal to Dlnkclcy a man leap.Inn trom tho train with his stolen rrlp.
a'f.'i Kon prows that tho man's nameIs SulllyAn. Mrs. Conway, tho woman for

....vini uimnicy iiduKiii a 1'uiiman ticket,tries to mnkn n hnrrrnln ....!
i,,KTd ""If?1, n,ot Knowing that they aro
......ih, jiuinuiuy .inn 1111 umateurInvestlKato tho homo of Sullivan's!i'fr'.F""'!," servant Blakoloy learnsWest had been thcro on avisit nml Sullivan had been nttcntivo tolicr. Sullivan Is tho husband of a daugh-ter of the murdered man. niakclcv's

.'? riuiHUCKCu ny mo pollco. lielearns that tho affair .between Alison andills partner Is on.

CHAPTER XXVII. Continued.
. . .nun wnen mo endless meal was

over, and yards of white veils had
been tied over pounds of hair or is
it, too, bought by tho yard? and
somo eight ensembles with their du-Je-

complements had been packed
Into three automobiles and a trap, I
drew a long breath and faced about.
I had Just then only ono object life

to find Alison, to assuro her of my
absolute faith and confidence her,
and to offer my help and my poor
self, if she would lot me, in her
service.

Sho was not easy find. I searched
tho lower floor, tho veranda and the
grounds, circumspectly. Then I ran
Into a little English girl who turned
out to bo her maid, and who also was
searching. She was concerned be- -

auso her mistress had no dinner, and
because the tray of food she carried
would soon bo cold. I took tho tray
from her, on tho glimpse of something
Tvulte on tho shore, and that was how
I mot tho girl again

a.

She was Bitting on an over-turne- d

boat, hor chin in her hands, Btaring
out to sea. Tho soft tide of tho bay
lapped almost at her feet, and tho
draperies of her white gown melted
liazily into the sands. Sho looked llko
0 wraith, a despondent phantom of
trie sea although tho adjective, is re
iunannt. Nobody over thinks of

cheerful phantom. trangely enough,
"Considering Her evident sadness, she
wns whistling softly kto herself, over
uuu over, somo areary 111119 minor air
mat sounded llko a Bohemian d rue
She glanced up quickly when I mado
a misstep and my. dishes Jingled. All
considered, tho tray was out of the
picture; tho sea, tho misty starlight,
tho girl, with her beauty even tho
sad little whistlo that stopped now
and then to go bravely on again, as
though it fought against the odds of
a trembling Hp. And then I came.
accompanied by a tray of little sliver
dishes that Jingled and an unmlstak'
able odor of broiled chicken!

"Oh!" she said quickly; and then,
on: I thought you were Jenkins.'
"Timco Donaos what's tho rest of

It?' I asked, tendering my offering,
xou aiunt nave any- - dinner, you

know." I sat down besido hor. "See,
I'll bo the table. . What was tho old
fairy tale? 'Littlo goat bleat; little

litable appear!' I'm perfectly willing
to be tho goat, too."

She was laughing rather tremu-
lously.

"'Wo never do meet llko other peo-pl- e.

do wo?" . sho asked. "Wo really
ought to shake hands and say how
are you."

"I don't want to meet you like other
peoplo, and I suppose you. always
think of me as wearing the other fel
tows ciouies, 1 returned meekly.
I'm doing It again; I don't seem to

I : no'-util- to lieln It. Thnan nrn firnnf.
rB that I havo on now." x

Sho throw back her liead and
laughed again, Joyously, this time

,rOh, it's so ridiculous,'' sho said,
'rind you havo novor seen mo when 1

was not eating! It's too prosala)"
"Which reminds mo that the chick

n;.is getting cold, and tho ice warm,"
--suggested. "At tho time, .I thought

there could be no place hotter than
tho farm-hous- e kitchen but this is.
1 ordered all this for Bomethinn I

'want to say to you tho sea, tho
Band, tho stars."

",How alliterative you aro!'! sho
said, trying, to be flippant. "You aro
apt to say anything until I havo had
iriy supper. Look how tho things are
tspilled around!"
i vBut aho ato nothing, after all, and

X pretty Boon I put tho tray down In
tk,xno sanu. 1 said iittio; tnoro waa no
y'Tiurry. Wo were together, nnd time
A meant- - nothing against that ago-lon- g

IpjWSh. of the sea. Tho air blew hor
la 'small damp curls against her

'face, and littlo by little the tide,
leaving our boat vn oasis In

' ayrRsto of gray sand.
"''If, sevon, iiriaids with sev,on niops
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he,. throw at' mq once when sho
swum nvc. Known i.jwas going , to
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as I morely held it lot it lie warm
itv mine. But when 1 raised it to my
Hps, and kissed tho soft, open palm,
she drow it away without displeasure.

"Not that, please," sho protested,
and foil to whistling softly again, her
enm in ner hands. "I can't sing," sho
said, to break an awkward pause,
"and no, whon I'm fidgety, or have
something on my mind, I whistle. 1
hopo you don't dlsllko it?"

"1 lovo it," 1 nssortcd warmly. I
did; Whon sho pursed her Hps like
that 1 was mad to kiss them.

"1 saw you at tho station," she
said suddenly. "You you were In a
hurry to go." I did not Bay anything,
and after a pause sho drow a long
breath. "Alen aro queer, aren't they?"
alio said, and fell to whistling again.

After awhile sho sat up as if she
had mado a resolution. "I am going
to confess something," sho announced
suddenly. "You said, you know, that
you had ordered all this for something
you you wanted to say to me. But
tho Tact is, I fixed it all camo hero,
I mean, because I knew you would
come, and I hod something to tell
you. It was Buch a mlserablo thine I

needed tho accessories to help mo

"I don't want to hear anything that
distresses you to tell," I assured her.
"I didn't come hero to force your con
fidence, Alison. 1 came because I
couldn't help it." She did not object
to my uso of her name.

"Havo you found the your pa- -

Boat.

pers?" she asked, looking directly at
me ror almost tho first time,

"Not yot. Wo hope to."
The police have not interfered

with you?"
"They haven't had any opportunity,'
equivocated. "You needn't distress

yourself aboht that, anyhow."
"But I do. I wonder why you still

believe in me? Nobody else does."
"I wonder," I ropoatcd. "why I do!"
"If you produce Harry Sullivan."

was saying, partly to herself, "and
if you could connect him with air,
Bronson, and get a full account of
Why he was on the train, and all that,
it it would holp, wouldn't it?"

I acknowledged that it would.
that tho whole truth wns almost in
mv' possession, I was stricken with
the old cowardice. I did, not want to
know what she might tell me. The
yollow lino on tho horizon, where tho
moon was coming up, waa a brokon
bit of golden chain; my heel In tho
sand was again pressed on a wonv
an's yielding fingers; I pulled myself
together with n Jerk.

"In order that what you tell mo
may help me, if it will," I said con-
strainedly, "it would bo necessary,
perhaps, that you tell it to tho pollco.
Siqco they havo found the end. of the
necklace '

''Tho end of tho sho ro
pcated slowly. "What about tho end
ft tho necklaco?"

J stared a$ her. "Don't you remem-
ber" I leaned forward "the end of
the cameo necklaco, the part that was
broken off, and was found 'in tho
black sealskin bag, stained with
with blood?"

"Bloodi" she" said dully "You mean
that you ifqun'd the broken end? And
then you had my good, pocket-book- ,

and .you saw tho necfclaco in H, and
you must have, thought'1

I didn't think anything;"1 I
hastened ,to .assura.'her. "f tell1. you,

I
sho

OUl."

she

but that you wore unhappy, and thntj dtrao that kind of thing boiotv. andI had no right to help you. God well, I havo paid up, I tbinTc"
miuwB, i uiougui you didn't Want mo "What nnrf. nf Innlrlna- - nhn ,.
to help you." Sullivan7" I demanded, t i.,i mt ...

Sho held out hor hand to mo and I and was naclncr hack nml fnfwnr.i nn
took It between both of mlno. No the said. I remember kicking wavngc- -

word of Ibvo had passed botweon us, ly at a bit of wator-soake- d hoard thatbut I folt that aho know and under- - lay in my way.
stood. It was ono of tho moments "Very hnndsome n in
that como seldom in a lifetime, and ore, but fair, and even moro erect."
then only in great crises, n moraont of I drow my shoulders up sharply. I
perfect understanding nnd trust ni straight enough, but I was fairly

Then she drow hor hand away nnd aBS'ng with Jealous race.
sat, erect and determined, her fingora "When mother began to get around,
laced in hor lap. As sho talked tho
moon camo up slowly and throw its
bright pathway across tho water.
Back of us, in tho trees beyond tho
sea wall, a sleepy bird chlrruned
drowsily, and a wave, larger and bold
er han Its brothers, sped up tho sand.
bringing tho moon's silver to our very
root. 1 bent toward tho girl.

"I am going to ask Just ono qucs
tion."

"Anything you llko." Her voice
was almost dreary.

"Was It because of anything you
aro going to tell 'mo that you refused
Rlchey?"

Sho drew her breath In nhnrnlv
"No," she said, without looking at'

mo. "no. xnat was not tho reason."

CHAPTER XXVIII.

Alison's Story.
She told her Btory evenly, with her

eyes on tho water, only now and then,
when I, too, sat looking seaward, I
thought she glanced at me furtively.
And once, In the middle of it, sho
stopped altogether.

you don't realize it, probably," she
protested, "but you look like a a w.t

V t

about
wo

I was

xuur luce is iiornuic. imu ... ... . ...
"I will f.irn mv hnoU if if wtii i,i ' uu marrr "inn- - i uemanaea.

1 buiu Biormny, "uut 11 you ox- - an I said, with a
pect me to look but murder- - at levity. "Go on."

Tijr, juu uuu i juiuw wiuii i luu I ii jura. UUrtls knew, biip novor
going through all." said She wrote mo rhnrm.

The story of with the ing tetters, and In tho Ktimmor. whon
11 . . . i 'urus woman was onei enough. They tney went to she asked mo

uau in uorae lirst, where Alison to her there. I was proud
and hor mother had taken for to tet her know that I could not go
a year. had hovered on whore I winhnH nmi t rMi,.

She Was Sitting on an Overturned

Now

necklace!"

the ragged edges of society there,
the of tho south

since the war as a reason for not go
ing out moro. There was talk of a

but Alison had not seen him,
and after a scandal which implicated
Mrs. Curtis and a young attache of
tno Austrian Alison had
been to see tho woman.

The women had never liked hor.
sho said. "Sho did uncon
thingB, and they aro very

conventional And they said
she did not always pay her her
gambling debts. I didn't like

they didn't like her because
she was poor and Then wo
camo home, and I almost forgot hor.
but lost spring, when mother was not
well sho had grandfather to
tho and It useB her
up we went to Hot Springs,
nnd wo met them there, tho
too, this His name was Sullivan,
Harry

"I know. Go on."
l.ir.i. i . .-- iuuiuur naa a nurse, ana i was

Tho brother rather me, part-l- y

partly because he did not mako
love mo. Ha oven seemed avoid
mo, and I was tflqued. I had been

I suppose. Most tho other
men I knew had had "

somebody told hor that 1 had boon
going with Mrs. Curtis and her

and had a dreadful time.
homo llko a bad child.

Did ever do that to you?"
Nobody ever cared. I was born

orphan," cheerless
anything attempt

with. That's anything.
her meeting

Cresson,
met visit too

a villa
Mrs. Curtis on

pieaamg poverty

brother,

embassy,
forbidden

anyhow,"
ventional

there.

them. I
thought

popular,

taken
Rivlora, always

Virginia
brother,

time.
l'incknoy Sullivan.'

attracted

spoiled.

brother,
dragged

anybody

my maid, to her aunt's in the country,
pretended to go to Seal Harbor, and
really went to Cresson. You see I
wai ned you it would be an unpleasant
story."

I went over and stood in. front of
her. All the accumulated iealousv.of
the last few weeks, had been fired by
what she told me. If Sullivan had
come across the sands Just then, I
thltik I would havo strangled him with
my hands, out pure hate,

Uid you marry him?" I demanded,
My voice sounded hoarse and strange
in my ears. "That's all I want to
know. Did you marry him?"

"No."
I drew a long breath,
"You cared nhout him?"
She hesitated.

No," she said finally. "I did not
caro about him,

1 sat down on the edco of the boat
'and mopped my hot face. J was heart-- .

iy ashamed of myself, and mingled
with my abasement was a great re
lief. If she had not married him, and
had not cared for him, nothing else
was of any importance,

"I was sorry, of course, the moment
the train had started, but I had wired
1 was coming, and I could not go
back, and then when I got there, the
place was charming. There were no
neighbors, but wo flshed"and rode and
motored, and It was moonlight, like
tills."

I put my hand over both hers,
clasped In her lap. "I know," I ac
knowledged repentantly, "and people

queer things when it is moonlight,
Tho ruoon has got me to night, Alison,
If I am xs. boor,, remember that, won't
you?"

Her Angers lay quiet under mine,
And so," she went on with a littlo

sigh, began to think perhaps I
cared. But all time I felt that
there was something not quite right
Now. and then Mrs. Curtis would say
or nornething that gavo me a
queer start, a3 if she had dropped a
mask ior a moment. And there was
trouble with the servants; they were
almost Insolent. 1 couldn't under- -
sland I don't know when it dawned
on ms that tho old Baron Cavalcantl
had llec.T right when ho said they
were not my kind people. But I
wantod to get.-away- , wanted it des
perately."

ui course, tuey were not your
kind," I cried. "The man was mar
ried! The girl Jennie, a housemaid,
was a spy in Mro. Sullivan's employ.
If ho had pretended to marry you I
would have killed him! Not only that.
but the man ho murdered, Harrington,
was his wife's father. And I'll see
him hang by the neck yet if it takes
every energy and every penny I pos
sess."

I could havo told her so much moro
gently, havo brokon tho Bhock for
hor; I hayo nover been proud that
evening on the sand. I was alternate-
ly a boor and a ruffian like ii hurt

alone a great deal, and they woro very youngster who passes the blow that
kind to mo. I I saw a lot of them. hii3 hurt him on to his nlavmato. that

to to

of

of

of

do

"I
th

of

of

uiitu may oawi together. And now
Alison eat, white and cold, w'lthout
spoech.

(TO DE CONTINUED.)

Leaves Pennies In Church.
Boston com'menltnit"I knew that, too," I said bitterly. ""T;;" r"b.; ."7.mr.D"?B

and moved away from her a trifle. I --

era'ge thaion .aidwas brutal, but the, whole story was a on "decent Monu'ay
ong torture, I think she knew what 0ma a newswoman outside the

ne
wK

Ln,.r0,DS, fr Bh 8hWed n0 r- - r ttt,on Pco in payment
(QT R nowapnpor snQ threw up her

"It was early und there, wore few "and, remarking: .

people around none that I cared "Why Is ltnthat men never
about. And mother and tho. nurso pennies qn Monday morning?
pinyeu cnuoagQ eiernauy, until I felt the only day fn' tho week I

have
It is
havo

moiign me muo pegs woro driven iroubWHiaKing ohange."
ato my 'brain. Anil when Mrs. Curtis "My '

teood woman rfir,iio,i h.

,

arranged drives and picnics. I I clorgymnn. tho reason 'is that on Sun. I
1 1 .i . . . . - - ... - .. . .

siippou, uwuy ,huu went., i supposo uay mey " leave . their pennlei "lavnn won't holiiiva io hi T l.o.l I ntiurxl. ' ".'' . . .' v'.i.
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MAN WHO HELPS HIS BROTHER

Hl "Boyi" Call Him the "Qoneml Ad-vle-

Without Pay" He Is
Partial to None.

When a man loves to live he usual-
ly can go among men who caro littlo
whothor they livo or not and do good.
Such a man Is Augftilus E3. Vaughan,
Immaculate of dress and of heart ven-orabl- o

In years and usefulness, whom
ono may seb almost any day either on
Boston Common or at tho Young
Men's Christian Union.

His specialty Is helping his fallen
nnd discouraged brother, whether he
bo a cigarette smoking boy or a rum-sodde- n

and disheartened derelict of a
man. His creed Is cheerfulness and
his passion Is books.

Often ono may boo him, tall and
straight, faultlessly attired in a frock
coat, with his flowing white beard and
his long and carefully trimmed white
locks, standing with or Bitting beside
some raggod and unkempt victim of
circumstances who has sought tho only
place where tho pollco will not tell
him to movo on, tho Common, and
then one is sure to bo struck by the
contrast. Many a man ho has met
there has later become as clean of
body nnd heart as himself, and all
through his Infectious good naturo and
brotherly comradorle.

Among tho younger men with whom
this old young man of 75 unceasingly
labors ho is known as "the general
adviser without pay," and ho is as in-
terested In their ambitions as they
can be, and so youthful Is ho In their
presence that he Is always ono of
them.

Mr. Vaughan Is not engaged In ac-
tive business this summer, but he
comes to Boston every day, rain or
shine, to talk with his "boys," as he
calls them. Somo of these havo never
before known a real friend. He Is
highly educated, and counts nmong his
friends many college presidents and
professors.

Ho was born in Middleboro, nearly
Boventy-nv- e years ago, and traces his
lineago back to Peregrlno White of
Mayflower fame.

"I love to live," said he to me, "and
I want to help 'the boys' to enjoy liv
ing, too."

TWO WORLD FAMED GRANNIES

One of These Talented Women
Sarah Bernhardt and the Other

Ellen Terry.

Ic

Two famous grandmothers are dis
tingulshed visitors of thlB country. Re-
ferring to these talented ladles tho
Rochester Post Express says: "One of
the grandmothers Is Mme. Sarah Bern
hardt; the other is Ellen Terry. Both
actresses have reached an ago when it
is permissible to retire from active
life; but tho French actress is said to
be as energetic as a woman half her
nge, while Ellen Terry Is declared to
be as young as ever she was In the
palmy days when she and Henry Irv-
ing ruled tho theatrical world of Eng- -

iana. Miss Terry has retired from the
stage so far as acting is concerned,
ana nas taken to lecturing on Shakes-
jieares heroines. And who could do
better than she who has played so
many of the womanly women of tho
great dramatist? Readers of her
breezy biography know what sho
thinks of Portia, Beatrice, Voila, Rosa-lan- d

and other famous women of tho
tragedies and comedies, but no print-
ed page could charm as does the won-
derfully expressive features and the
velvet voice of the greatest living
English-speakin- g actress."

Tribute to Painter's Skill.
Ono of the still life paintings by

Jan van Huysen hfthe museum at
The Hague was recently injured, but
it is believed the perpetrator was
neither vandal nor thief.

The picture represents a basket of
fruit on which a number of insects
have gathered. On a pale yellow ap-
ple, which is the centerpiece in the
cluster of fruit, is a large fly, painted
so true to naturo, so say the officials
of tho gallery, that tho canvas was
injured by some one who endeavored
to "shoo" it and brought his cano or
hand too close to tho canvas. "A
tribute to the painter's genius," says
the letter recording tho fact, "for which
the vork had to Buffer.".

What Reslnol Accomplishes lo Truly
Wonderful.

I frequently have patlonta who aro
troubled with skin eruptions, and hnve
taken occasion to recommend Reslnol,
and in some casos the cures have
seemed miraculous, and had I not seen
them both before and after, would
scarcely havo believed them truo. One
lady told me that.sho had spent over
$100 in various remedies, and was
cured with one BOo Jar of Reslnol. It
Is truly a wonderful euro for eczema
and other Itching troubles. -

F. M. Stevens. D. D. g.. Dover. N. H.

Chambermaid Repartee.
First Chambormald Look! You

let your pillow slip.
8econd Chambermaid No; tho cov-

erlet it Exchange.

Thm hnfKmoffr
rmiitrend tsrKt mm mlItmthmr, mw mnxblam mo
yaJw few Mm

fa, aa.sojmji $4

PERFUME FAVORED BY QUEENS

Royal Family of England Remalr
Faithful to "Est Bouquet" Czar-

ina la Fond of White Violet

Queen Mary Is not a lover of per-
fume Sho uses eau do cologne occa-
sionally, but avoids scents as much
as possible A west end chemist told
tho writer recently that neither la
Queen Alexandra very fond of s,

although she remains faithful
to tho "Ess Bouquet" which haa
been In uso by tho royal family of
England slnco 1822. This porfumo la
composed of amber mixed with tho
essence of rosea, violets, Jasmine,
orange and lavender.

On tho other hand the czarina Is
passionately fond of perfume. Her
apartments in tho royal palaco aro
daily sprayed with essences of lilac,
Jasmlno, and whito violet Her maj-
esty's fnvorlto esgence Is violet, and
for several weeks in tho early spring
hundreds of women nnd girls may bo
seen at Grass gathering tho blos-
soms from which tho czarina's per- -
iumo la mado. The finished product
is tested, bottle by bottle, at tho St.
Petersburg Academy of Chemistry
beforo being sent to tho imperial
store.

The Queen Mother of Spain uses as
perfume eau d'espagne, manufactured
In Madrid, and also obtains a pcr-fum- o

for her toilet from Parla. Its
composition Is a secret which tho
perfumer only half discloses. "It la
mado," ho says, "of rosowater, cocoa-n- ut

oil, and tho rest la a mystery."
Tho young queen of Holland Is a

great believer In the virtues of cau
do cologne; while "Carmen Sylva."
queen of Roumanla, uses a special
perfume made from the finest herbs,
which she says "is tho best tonic for
the skin she has yet discovered,"

A LINGERER.

The Eldest Daughter If Harry had
lived In the old days ho'd have madea
good knight.
. Her father I don't know much
about that but it takes him a long;
time to say 'good night' now.

Fulfillment.
"Two great desires of my life have

been gratified. One was to go up In
an airship."

"And the other?"
"To get safely back to earth."

Unusual.
"The captain of the football team la

an unusual man."
"Is that bo?"
"Yes, he didn't shed tears when his

team lost."

Lewis' Sinirlft Tlmilpr nt,ati. .
bacco, costs more than other 5c cigars.

Truth has a sliding scale, regard
less of the frank person.

RAW FURS
THE OLDEST FUR HOUSE IN AMERICA.

josephTjUmann,
West 20th Street, New York

unncn EsUbUs&meats under BAME NAME at
LOSDOX, TAUIS,Germany KssUsil Franco

Dajlair and gelllne rcnreaentattTM In all in.Dortant Fur UarkpiH of thn uwu
each, article, whore beat results are obtained, en-
able ua to pay highest market prlcea tor rawrora at all times.

Our Itaw Fur Quotations, Shipping Taw. eta.,will be sent to any address on request.
..vicirmTsi abj aicrcanxue Agency or 11ins.
HEASE KEHTIDH THIS PAPER WHEH AKSWOaWL

IF YOU HAVE.
. no apnetltc. Indigestion. Flatulence, Slclc

Headache, "all run down" or losing Hesb, you
will (Ind

Tuff's Pills
lust what you need. They tone up the weak
siomacn and build up tu lUkging energies.

P1TEHT TOOTt IDEAS. They may bring tou.AR'.'.?: Io Book Free. KuTI&O.ntxzorald, A Co.a'HLAlsjs., lioz BWaahlngton.lXa

to rememi

r COUGHS and COLD

W. N. U., 8T. LOUIS, NO. 10.

W. I. DOUGLAS3.00 3.50&4.00 SHOES
Rnvn- - fiunta nn M mn. a- .- - WOMEN-- . ..TOHgy WHH W.WI. SSK.9 F IN THE. WORLD.

h&mm.

monny,

vtmumtmUtmturlHrmvlmTmn.

flowers

If I could takei yon Into mylargo factories at Brockton,Mms.. iind show you liow oar.
Xulhf AV. L. Douglas, slices aro
made, the superior workmanship
ud the Men grailo leathers used,yon would then understand why
lloMarforlkillnrlOuaranteeMr Bhoe to hold their shape,
look nn4 Bt, better and wear

TAKE NO

vou need a remedv

atra . .. im

: Bat
stall (XUr CwakMi

nama

4

i
a

7 &

, "i'
' J


